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A SHORT 


ACCOUNT 


O F 


Dr. Fauſtus, &c. 


F Dr. Fauſtus was ambitious of 
being thought a Vecromancer, it 
was no very hard Matter, at 
the Time in which he lived, to 
obtain ſuch a Character; and 
Tradition has been very faith- 
ful in ſupporting that Honour 
to him, which Ignorance and Cre- 
dulity were, at firſt, ſo forward to give into. 

He was born in Germany, about the Beginning 

of the 14th Century, a Period of Dullneſs and 

Barbariſm. Moykery and Impoſition prevaibd much 
hl; ied & 2 ſtronger 
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D ſtronger than, perhaps, they ever will again : And 
Knowledge was in ſo few Hands, that an ancom- 
mon Share of Learning, or uncommon Qualifications, 
were ſufficient to make a Man be thought a Con- 


B Jarer. 


Add to this, That Fauſtus took his Studies at 
Cracovia, a Place in Germany, where, as we are 
told, the Art of Magick was formerly profe(s'd and 
taught in publick Schools. He turn'd his occult 
Qualities to the belt Account he could; and as 
the Age was eaſy to ſwallow the Belief of his /#- 
pernatural Power, he ſtrolld_ about from Place to 
Place, both to propagate his Reputation, and en- 
hanſe his Profit. : 

What particular Artifices he was Maſter of, 
are but very darkly handed down to us; and ſome 
Circumſtances, that are related, are ſo abſurd, that 
they will ſcarce bear a ſecond Telling, 

"Tis certain, Superſtition look'd upon him as a 
Perſon in League with Iafernal Spirits, and acting 
a thouſand ſtrange Things by their Aſſiſtance, 
* Loniceras, in his Zeal, calls him a moſt anclean 
| Beaſt, and a Sink of many Devils; and ſays, that 


| e had a Familiar always attending him in the 


Sha pe of a Dog. That his Euchantments and Di- 
abolical Practices had like to have drawn a Proſe- 

cution upon him, and that he very narrowly eſ- 
caped being ſeized at Wittemburg. The fame Au- 
thor has given us an Account of his Death, as re- 


* In his Theatrum Hiſtoricum, tranſlated from the German of 
Andreas Hondorff. | 


markable 


Doctor FAUST US, &c. v 
markable as any thing elſe that is recorded of 
him. The Night before he died, his Landlord 
taking notice that he appeared very melancholy, 
was importunate to know the Occaſion: But 
Fauſtus waving a direct Anſwer, bad his Land- 
lord not to be frighten'd that Night whatever 

Noiſe he heard, or however the Houſe ſhould be 
ſhaken. When the Morning came, Fauſtus was 
found dead in his Apartment, with his Neck 

3 twiſted round. 
© F* * Wieras, in the Account which he gives of Fau- 
ſtus, relates his putting a Trick upon a Chaplain, 
in a Story which proves rather his waggiſh and an- 
lucky Diſpoſition than any Confederacy with the De- 
vil. And + Camerarias ficewiſe, who recounts an 
Action of him, in which, if it was true, ſome 
Magical Deception ruſt have been uſed; yet gives 
his Story ſuch a Turn, that he ons the Thing 
ridiculous, tho? diabolical, Both of them, however, 
ſeem to eſpouſe the receiv'd Opinion of his being 
2 Magician : And the latter of them relates the 
Manner of his Death, as it he thought that he 
was ſtrangled by the Devil, upon the Expiration 
of his Contract. | 

Another Author gives us yet greater Reaſon 
to ſuſpect that Fauſtus not only profeſs'd Magick, 
but grew preſumptuous upon the Opinion of his 
extraordinary Power. For, at Venice, he gavg y 
out that he would fly thro? the Air, and according» . 
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ly put his Promiſe into Execution. But the Devil, 
or his Skill, ſo failed him in his pretended Flight, 
that he was daſh'd violently againſt the Ground, 
and almoſt bruis'd to Death with his Fall. 

Thus far, all the Writers (at leaſt, all that I 
have met with) ho ſtrike in with the Superſtition 
of his being a Magician: But a later Writer, + (in 
a Tract printed at Mittemburg, in 1683.) has exa- 
mind what Credit is to be given to theſe Relati- 
ons: And whether there ever was ſuch a Sorce- 
rer, as Fauſtus is pretended to have been. I muſt 
conſeſs, I have not been able to meet with this 
Piece; ſo cannot tell to what Cauſe he imputes 
the Tradition of Fauſtus being reputed a Conjurer. 

But this Author is not the only Perſon who had 
a Suſpicion of the Fable : And therefore I ſhall ſub- 
join here a probable Narrative, how Fauſtus came 
into ſuch Vogue and Reputation at that time of 
—.. 
3 the middle of the 14th Century, Lau- 
rence Coſter, at Mentæ in Germany, invented the 
Rudiments of Printing; which was at firſt in Go- 
thick Characters, and reſembling the Hand- Nei- 
tings uſed at that time. As ſoon as he had im- 
prov'd his Art to ſome Degree of Perfection, 

ha Fauſtus, who work'd under him (and who is 
probably the ſame who has ſince obtained the 

Title of Doctor Fauſtus) took the Opportunity of 
the CHriſtmas-Vigils, ſtole all his Maſter's Types and 


Mm 


+ Johannes Georg. Neumannus in Diſſertat, de Fauſig Praſii- 
£14tore, | 


— 


other 
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| Doctor FAUSTUS, e. wii 
* other Implements, and made off with them. In a 
few Years, Fauſtus with theſe Materials, printed 


off an Edition of the Bible upon Parchment, and 
carried it with him to Paris. | | 


| As this new Invention had yet got no Air in 
that Country, it was a Surprize to find Fauſtus 
proffer his Books to fale at a Price ten times lower 
than they had ever paid for Manuſcripts. As the 
Y Impreſſion too ſo nearly reſembled the Hand-Writing 
| then in Uſe; and as upon Compariſon, they found 
every Copy ſo exactly the ſame, not a ſtop dit- 
j fering, nor a Letter more in one Page than ano- 
0 ther, they grew aſtoniſh'd to ſee ſuch a Number 
1 of Bibles all zraxſcrib'd, as they thought by one 
Hand: A Labour that would have required more 
5 N to accompliſh, than the life of a Patri- 
arch. | 
The Conſequence of this was, that they wiſely 
ſuſpected, Tauſtus muſt have dealt with the 
Devil, and hereupon accus'd him of Magick. 
. He, apprehending the Danger of ſuch a Proſecuti- 
bn, fled from Paris, return'd into Germany, and 
there undertook to teach the Art of Printing. 
Whoever is deſirous of reading this Part of his 
Story more at large, may find it in the Annales 


Typographici, &c. publiſh'd about four Years ago, 
by Mr. Mattaire. 


The Theatres having reviv'd the Memory of 
Fauſtus, by drawing him into their Groteſques; I 
thought ſome Curiolity might be excited of know- 


ing 
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ing who he was: And that therefore this ſhort # 
Account might be acceptable, prefixed to an En- 
tertainment, which takes its Name from Him. 
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A Good 
A Bad 


Leander. 


Hero. 
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THE 


NECROMANCER: 


Harlequin, Doctor Fauſtus. 


? 
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SCENE I. A Study. 


The Doctor diſcover d reading at a 
Table. 


A GOOD andBAD SPIRIT appear. 


Good SPIRIT. 


Fauſtus! thy good Genius warns, 
Break off in Time; purſue no more 
An Art, that will thy Soul enſnare. 


3 2 Bad 
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Bad SPIRIT. 


Fauſtus, goon: That Fear is vain: 
Let thy great Heart aſpire to trace 
Dark Nature to her ſecret Springs, 
Till Knowledge make thee deem'd a God. 


[Good and Bad Spirit diſappear : A 
Letter deſcends, which Fauſtus 
Reads, then Writes another aud 
conveys it away by Magick. Then 
the Doctor uſes Magical Motions, 
and an Infernal Spirit riſes. 


Infernal SPIRIT. 


Behold! thy pow'rful Charms prevail, 
And draw me from the Deeps below, 
To liſten to thy great Command. 

On eaſy terms the King of Night 

Is pleas'd thy mighty Wand t'obey, 
And offers to divide his Pow'r. 


Sign thy Conſent his Sway to own, 


[Shews a Paper. 
Ten thouſand Demons ftand prepar'd, 
Thro' Seas, thro' Air, thro raging Fires, 


To ſtart and execute thy Will. 


Good 


| 
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4 
Good SPIRIT. 


O Fauſtas ! fear the dread Event. Mithin. 


Infernal SPIRIT. 


Think, what Renown, what Treaſures wait thee; 
Each glitt'ring Vein, that Earth infolds, 
Shall ſpread its ripen'd Ores for thee. 


Good SPIRIT. 


Think, Vengeance is offended Heavn's ! 
| Mithin. 


Infernal SPIRIT. 


Heav'n envies not poor Mortals Bliſs. 
Thy Sp'rit is dull: — Our Art ſhall chear thee, 
And chaſe this unavailing Gloom. 
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[67 
INCANTATION 


Ariſe ! ye ſubtle Forms, that ſport 
Around the Throne of ſable Night : 
Whoſe Pleaſures in her ſilent Court, 
Are unprophan d with bal eful Light. 
Ariſe ! the Screech-Owl*s Voice proclaims, 
Darkneſs is in her anful Noon: 
The Stars keep back their glimmring Flames, 
And Veils of Clouds ſhut in the Moon. 


Ariſe ! ye ſubtle, &c. 


** 
[Here Furies riſe, and dance, 
and then vaniſh. 


Infernal SPIR7T. 
Still art thou ſadꝰ - awake to Joy: 


[Strikes the Table, and it appears cover'd 


with Gold, Crowns, Scepters, &c. 


See — Wealth unbounded courts thy Hand. 
Is it deſpis d? Then other Charms, 


With 


— 
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With full Delight, ſhall feaſt thy Senſe. 


Waves his Wand, 


Helen, appear; in Bloom and Grace 


Lovely, as when thy Beauties ſhone, 
And fir'd the amorous Prince of Troy. 


(The Spirit of Helen riſes. 


HELEN. 


Why am Idrawn from bliſsful Shades, 
Where happy Pairs the circling Hours 
In never-fadeing Tranſports wear, 

And find Delights with Time renew? 
Say, what deſerving Youth to bleſs, 

Is Helen calld to Earth again? 

Shew me the dear inchanting Form, 
Where Truth and Conſtancy reſide, 
And I embrace the noble Flame. 


Cupid ! God of pleaſing Anguiſh, 
Teach th enamour d Smain to languiſh, 
Teach him fierce Deſires to know, 


— 


Heroes 


84 


Heroes would be loſt in Story 
* not Love inſpire their Glory, 
Love does all that's great below. 
(The Doctor preparing to addreſs Helen 


| with Fondneſs, the Infernal Spirit in- 
2 terpoſes, 


Infernal SP I RIT. 
 Hold;—and the Terms of Pleaſure know; 
This Contract fign, thy Faith to bind, 
| (Offers the Paper. 


| Thea revel in Delight at large, 
And give a looſe to Joy. 


[The Doctor gazing at Helen, ſigns the Pa- 
per, and gives it to the Infernal Spirit: 
After which attempting to approach Helen, 
the Phantom of Envy interferes. The 

| Doctor ftarts, and turns in Surprize to 

. the Infernal Spirit, who ſinks laughing, as 
| having deceiv'd him. The Doctor re- 
| tires diſcontented, commands a Book off the 
| Shelf and reads, and the Scene cloſes. 
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SCENE II. A Wood. 


Haymakers go a croſs the Stage, Fauſtus obſerving, 
follows 'em. | 


SCENE changes immediately to a Held, and diſco- 
vers the Haymakers ſitting and drinking, they Sing 
the following Song. 


Come Neighbours now we've made our Hay, 
The Sun in haſte, - 
Drives to the Weſt, 
The Sun 1a haſte, 
Drives to the We----ſt, 
With Sports, with Sports conclude the Day, 
Let every Man ehuſeout his Laſs, 
And then Salute her on the Graſs; 
And when you find, 
She's coming kind, 
She's coming kind, let not that moment paſs. 
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Io all kind Loving Girls, 


L101 
CHORUS. 


We'll toſs of our Bowls, 
Weill toſs of our Bowls, 
To true Love and Honour, 


To all kind, kind, kind Loving Girls, 
And the Lord of the Mannor. 


At Night when round the Hall we are Set, 
With good brown Bowls, 
To chear our Souls, 
With good brown Bowls, 
To chear our Sou----ls, 
And raiſe, and raiſe a merry Chat, 
When Blood grows warm and Love runs high, 
And Joaks all round the Table fly, 
Then well retreat, 
And that repeat, 
And that repeat, which all would gladly try; 


Let lazy great ones of the Town, 
Drin k Night away, 
And Sleep all Day, 


: Drink 


1 
Drink Night away, 
And Sleep all Da----y, 
| 'Till Gouty, Gouty they are grown. 
n Our Nightly Sports ſuch Vigour give, 
That often times we do revive, 
And kiſs our Dames, 
With ſtronger Flames, 


With ſtronger Flames, than any Prince alive. 


4 Chorus to be Sung between ever) Verſe, and End with 
1 the Chorus. 


Then Fauſtus ſtrites the back Scene, upon which Muſick 
is heard to Play a Tune, to which the Haymakers 
dance, then Fauſtus binds em up in a Bundle; they 
jump backward, and the Scene cloſes. 
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SCENE III. 


The Outſide of the Doctors Houſe. 


Euter Two Country Girls, and knock at the Door, then 
comes Mephiſtophiles and introduces them to the 
Doctor, the Doctor ſtrikes the back Scene 
with his Wand, and out comes a Couple of Chairs, a 
Table cover'd with Meat and Mine, and Sideboard of 
Glaſſes, while they are eating; Mephiſtophiles comes 

. = 1a 


[12] 

to inform him of a Couple of Tumblers who want to 
know their Fortune, Th y are order'd to come in, and 
after he has ſignified that they are to be hang d, they 
refuſe to jay, and go off ; at this the Doctor bo diſ- 
pleaſed commands em to return dancing on their 


Hands; Then all go off except Mephiſtophiles, who 


rays to drink ſome Wine, which his Maſter perceiving, 


commands the Wine to vaniſb in à Flaſh. of Fire, 
at which Mephiſtophiles beg much ſurpriz'd 
ruus Off, 
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SCENE lv. 


Diſcovers a Windmill. 


Enter the Miller's Wife and dances ſome time atone, 


then comes the Miller who at firſt ſeems angry, but is 


immediately reconcil'd, and dances along with her, then 


they go up to the Mill; immediately he comes down 


and ſets the Sails; Upon which the Doctor comes 


and deſires him to ſbem the way to a certain place, and 
while the Miller is pointing and diręcting, he ſlips from 
him and gets into the Mill, to the Miller's Wife, at 


length the Miller ſpies him, and runs up and purſues + 


him round the Top of the Mill; then the Doctor gets 


aown and the Miller after him; the Doctor climbs 


up the Sails and gets to the Top, the Miller attemp- 
ting to follow, the Mill goes round with the Miller upon 
ene of the Wings, the Doctor and Miller's Wife run off, 

| | the 
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123 1 
the Miller's Man coming with a Sack upon his Back 
ſees it, and ſets down the Sack and helps his Maſter 

' down. Then enter to em a Gygantick Figure, who 
beats them, upon whith they draw their Kpives, and 
cut off its Arms, then its Head. It ſtill continues 
dancing, then they rip up its Belly, out of which jumpsthe 

Doctor and beats them off, then goes off bimſelf and 
fetches the Miller's Wife, and as he goes croſs the Stage 
touches the Sack with his Wand, upon which the Sack 
hops off after *ems, 
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SCENE V. 


The Outſide of the Doctor's Houſe, 


Enter two Scholars, and go croſs the Stage to the Door 
of the Doctor's Houſe, and knock at it, upon which 
Mephiſtophiles comes to them, and after ome 
Sigus they all go into the Houſe. | 
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The DO CTO R's School of MAGIC K, 


Several Scholars ſeated on each Side of the Stage to 
ſee the Power of his Art. The Doctor waves his 
Wand, and the Spirits of HERO and LE A N+ 
DE R ariſe. | 


LEANDER. 
Nough have our diſaſtrous Loves 


Felt the Severities of Fate: 1 
Drench'd in the Salt and Swelling Surge, 
We found one common Grave. — And now, 
If what the Poets ſing be true, 


In flow'ry Fields, the Seats aſſign'd 
For 
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[15] 
For happy Souls, ſhall we enjoy 
A long Eternity of Bliſs. 
HE R O. 
Grant me ye Pow'cs, where e er my lot is plac'd 
To have my lov'd Leander there, 
And I no other Bliſs require. 


LEANDER. 


O charming Hero! Times to come 
Shall celebrate thy Name ; 

And Lovers dwell upon the Praiſe 
Of thy unequall'd Conſtancy. 


While on ten thouſand Charms] gaze, 
With Love's Fires my Boſom burns 


But ah ! ſo bright thy Virtues blaze, 
Love to Adoration turns. 


While on ten thouſand Charms I gare, 
With Love's Fires my Boſom burns: 


HERO: 


25 


[ 16 ] 


HERO. 

O My Soul's Joy ! To hold thee thus, 

Repays for all my Sorrows paſt : 

Crown'd with this Pleaſure, I forgive 

The raging Wind and daſhing Stream, 

And welcome Death, that brings me back to thee, 
Bleſt in thy Arms, the gloomy Vales, 

Where ſhudd'ring Ghoſts with Horror glide; 

Gay as Elyſium ſeem to ſmile, 

And all is Paradiſe around. 


Ceaſe, Ivjurious Maids, to blame FP 
A Fondneſs which you ne er have known: 


Feel but once the Lover's Flame; 1 
The Fault will ſoon become your own, 


Ceaſe injurious Maids, to blame 


A Fondneſs which you ne er have known : 


11 


CHARON riſes to them. 


CFF NN 


What mean this whining, pining Pair, 
Muſt I for you detain my Fare? 

Or do your Wiſdoms think my Wherry, 
Should wait your Time to croſs the Ferry ? 


LE 4 N D E R. 

Charon, thy rigorous Humour rule. 
e 

And ſtand to hear a Love-ſick Fool, 
Talk o'er the Caut of Flames,—and Darts. 
And ſtreaming Eyes,—and bleeding Hearts? 
Give Oer this Stuff. —Why, what the Devil ! 
Wo'at drowning cure this amorous Evil? 
I thought, when once Men's Heads were laid, 
Their Paſſions with their Lives had fled : 
But find, tho? Fleſh and Blood no more, 
The Whims bth' Brain maintain their Pow'r. 


D HERO 


FE 


HE R O, 
Oh! Cou'd thy ſavage Nature meaſure 
The Joys of Love, tl? inchanting Pleaſure, 


CHARDN. 1131 


No Doubt, ye Women may diſcover. 

Pleaſures in a ſubſtantial Lover ; 

But what great Tranſports can you boaſt, 

To find from One, that is, at moſt, 
But athin, unperforming Ghoſt ? J 
Away; for, on the diſtant Shore, "IG 

Pluto expects my Cargo o'er : 

The crowded Boat but waits for you ; 

Come, join with its fantaſtick Crew, 


Ghoſts of ew'ry Occupation, | WW 

=. Ey Rank, and ev'ry Nation; . 

| Some with Crimes all foul and ſpetted, 
Some to happy Fates allotted, 


Preſs the Stygian Lake to paſs. 


Here 


L 19 4 
Here a Soldier roars like Thunder, 
Prates of Wenches, Wine, and Plunder : 
Stateſmen here the Times accuſing; 
Poets Senſe for Rhymes abuſing; 
Lawyers hatt"ring, 
Courtiers flatPring, 
Bullies ranting, 
Zxealots canting, 
Kyaves and Fools of ev rn Claſs! 


(At the End of the Air, Hero, Leander, 
and Charon vaniſh, $i ; 


Doctor waves his Wand, and the Scene is conver- | 
ted to a Wood; and a monſtrous Dragon appears, ; 
after which ſeveral Figures ariſe, and join in a grand 
Antick Dance. As they are performing, 4 Clock 
ſtrikes, the Doctor is ſeiz'd, hurried away by Spi- 
rits, and devour'd by the Monſter, which Immedi- 
ately takes Flight; and while it is diſappearing, Spi- 
rits vaniſh, and other Dæmons rejoyce in 2 fol- 
lowing Words: | | 


Now triumph Hell, and Fiends be gay, 


* 
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The Sorc rer is become our Prey. ; 
| At the Eud of the Chorus the Curtain 
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